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** Prompt to improve and to invite, 
* We blend instruction with delight."-—Porr. 








POPULAR TALES. 


“* To virtue if these Tales persuade, 
** Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” 





FROM THE AMERICAN MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


THE WOODLANDS, 
(Concluded.) 
‘ Towards evening | was walking along the 
docks onthe East River, alone, when I was 
suddenly accosted by a stranger, 


beheld, it was not soen forgotten. He was, 
rather above the middling size, with a high | 
forehead, bold and wember beaten face, coal | 
black hair. and cyes that flashed fire when he 
spoke. He addressed me in the most pol- 


dressed in a! 
yenteel garb, but whose countenance I knew, 
I had never beheld before, because when once | 


| hem primed und well loaded ; and instead of 
returning one as he expected, | bid him keep 


} ‘ 


| his seat if he wished to keep his head, and de- 
I liberately walked out of the room with one in 
leach hand. The stranver’s brow, when he 
found bimsclf disappointed, and unexpectedly 
out generalled, put on a ferocious flown, and 
then a scornful smile curled on his lip, as he 
exclaimed “ Well I shall reach you yet.” 
Warned by this language I kept on my guard 
—and on my arrival at home mentioned the cir- 
cumstance. A warrant was advised; it was 
procured ; but the stranger had vanished ; he 
was entirely unknown; and the pistols had 
been furnished by a servant from a neighbor- 

ing Inn, who had beea prevailed upon by bri- 
I bery to act the part he did. T hus matteis 
‘rested; andina short time I almost forgot 





ished language, apologized for the unceremo- | the circumstance. 


nious manner in which he introduced himself, | 
and declaring that he had some communica-| 


tions of high importance to make, invited me| 
to accompany him to an inn, about half a square | 
distant. I consented, though coming from a) 
perfect stranger, the request had something | 
mysterious about it. We reached the inn, |! 
however, and I was invited into a private apart 
ment and seaied at a table, on which were pla-| 
ced wine and segars, and a candle ; 
ger taking his seat opposite, a segar anda glass’ 
were dispatched, and the matter for which I 
came remained unbroached—now, however, a < 
servant entered with a large, white, cove red 
sauce dish, which was set between us on table. 
‘The servant retired, and the suanger bowing | 
respectfully, began : 
* Sir, you are doubtless, suspicious of the) 
nature of the business we are met on, toa man | 
of courage and spirit, as | take you to be, all 
ceremony is unnecessary. Youand J, sir, bave 
crossed each others path. in what manner— 
when or where, is of nu consequence ; my! 
name and character are still of less cor cern ; 
one of us must die. This will tell the rest, 
take your choice.” And he lifted the lid of the. 
dish, uncovering a pair of pistols. 
“ Litthe as upon conscientious principles, | 
was averse to duelling, at this time, I ‘eit not| 
the slightest inclination to peril my life in a} 
controversy about | knew not what; with 1| 
knew not whom; and in a manner and place} 
with all, which afforded small chance of esca-| 
ping a bullet, and even less of escaping the! 
arm of the law. I therefore, returned my com- 
pliments to my polite entertainer, and taking | 


! “-* 
the stran-4 than all from the opportunites, 


up d0¢4 the pistois, l examined them ; found| 


“ T was atthis time making preparations for 
spending the month of August at the Wouid- 
lands with Mr. Le Fort and the cnchanting 
Caroline.—The old gentleman delighted in the 
amusements of fishing and huming, of which I 
wus particularly fond; the game in the neiek 


'bourhoeod of Flushing, and along the shore was 


fine, and 1 anticipated a great deal of pleasure 
in the long visit from these sources ; but move 
it would af- 
ford of enjoying much of the society of my 
much beloved Caroline, with whom now every 
‘dream of future happiness and every pian of 
‘future lite, was closely, intimately, inseparably 
‘blended. The day at length came ; 1 set out, 
but meeting with some detention on the road, 
it was dark befure I reached the Woodland 
Cottage. I found Mr. Le lort alone, and was 
informed by him that Caroline had taken a 
walk upon the banks, from which she had not 
returncd. I resolved to surprise her in the 
ramble, and taking my hat and cane, proceed- 
‘ed down the path which led to a beautiful 
rove on the border of the waters below the 
hill, in which I knew she had a favorne walk, 
where she often enjoy ed herself iu the cool of 
the eycning. Lhe moon had now risen, but 


the high bank, crested as it was with lofty 


trees, threw a deep and impenetrable shade 


over the scenery |! clow.—I walked slowly and 
sliently down the pathway io the shore, and 
stood and iistened, leaning against the massy 

ft some sound 


trunk of an aged tree, to Catch 
which might lead me to the object of my 


jsecarch. A say tah brecze fromthe South East 


rustied in the wee tons, and the waves, rip- 
pling alone thie me, Crowned cyery oth. 
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noise in one deep and melancholy murmur ; 
but the moon rising gradually higher, began 
to illumine the grove with faint rays of soft and 
melting light. I gazed intensely down the 
level lawn and started. 

“ An angel form, robed in a snow white gar- 
ment, leaning upon a dark tall figure, came 
slowly towards the spot where | was standing. 
Faintly as 1 saw, | could not mistake the per- 
son of Caroline, 6nd to my astonishment suc- 
ceeded a thousand rapid conjectures. Did not 
her father say she had walked out alone ? Had 
she a relative ? Would she be thus intimate 
with a stranger? Had she another lover ? 
These were distracting questions which I could 
not, dare not, attempt toanswer. Ina moment 
the recollection of my strange interview in 


the city, flashed across my mind, and the words | 


“ qe have crossed each others pfiath,” burned 


on my very heart. But what should I now do? 
Yicre was another perplexing question. Utter- 
ly unable to resolve, I kept my position ; the 
trunk of the tree hid me effectually from view, 
and I bent my ear tothe low whisper in which 
they were conversing, though my conscience 
accused me of treachery the while. They ap- 
proached to the cottage path, but ten or fif- 
teen paces distant ; but still I could only dis- 
tingnish now and then a solitary word. I strain- 
ed tohear; I trembled with very anxiety ; a 
hundred umes I cursed the winds and the wa- 
ters that broke the sounds I so earnestly strove 
to recollect. 





stances. But the challenge, the mysterious ri- 
val, the secret assignation ; these kindled up 
a fire in my bosom which was unquenchable. 
I became absent and melancholy the moment 
I was off my guard, and this, before the eve- 
ning was spent, was observed by Caroline— 
She insisted | was not well, and when I at 
length acknowledged a slight indisposition, all 
the hidden feelings of her heart seemed rous- 
ed up; she hung over my brow pallid as it 
now was by the sickness of my heart with a look 
of indiscribable tenderness ; and all that her 
tongue had hitherto refused to utter came now 
to hereyes. Ilow could I be mistaken ; could 
this be aught than love ? I could neither rea- 
son nor reply ; my heart swelled in my throat 
when 1 thought, perhaps I was wronging the 
innocent idolof my _ soul, and sensible that I 
could not long conceal the struggles within 
me, I accepted the proposition to retire. 

“ The chamber allotted for my rest was on 
the first floor; it contained one window that 
looked towards the bay ; I closed it up ; threw 
myself on the bed and lay some time—But 
sleep had departed; and when I felt more 
calm, I arose, dressed myseif in my morning 
gown and slippers, and taking up a volume of 
the Spanish Chiefs, which lay upon the table, 
I sat down toread. The tale was of treache- 
ry and treason, and midnight murder ; of dis- 
appointed love, and perilous adventures. —But 
it seemed to mingle with the gloom of my 


It was all in vain ; they parted | mind, and I read until 1 almost fancied myself 











with the single exclamation,“ Farewell,we shall | bearing a part in each desperate dilemma. At 
meet again at the appointed time, farewell,” last a violent head ache attacked me ; the room 
was all I distinctly heard. Caroline ascended| was heated, and I extinguished the light ; 
the hill a short distance, and paused, while her|threw open the window and retired to bed. A 
unknown visitor disappeared among the shades | feverish and sickly slumber fell upon me, and 
of the trees, and ina few moments I saw aja thousand fearful things flitted across my 
white sail skimming along the bay, and sha- dreaming fancy. Once I thought myself on 
ping its rapid course towards the Sound 3 board that flying bark, and he who guided the 
while by the moon light I dimly discovered its | helm, as she flew over sturmy waves resem- 








helm. the vision J thought I could not mis- 
tuke, of him whom I now was forced tq consid- 
er as my mortal foe, 


“© My eyes had fastened on that little skiff 


bled my beloved Caroline in beauty and gen- 
tleness. Onasudden his visage changed; he 
wore the scowling brow of an unknown but 
avowed enemy. He put ona savage and tri- 


so earnestly, that when I turned Caroline was} umphant smile and exclaimed “ J told you / 


ho more standing on the hill side; and slowly, 
and meditatively I retraced my steps to the 
cottage. I found her upon the back piazza, 
and she extended her hand to welcome me, 
with a sweet smile upon her lips, and inyuir- 
ed in an affectionate tone of voice after my 
heahh. My feelings struggled violently for 
the mastery ; but 1 conquered them sufficicat- 
ly to avoid exposing myself; and made such 
remarks as were calculated to free her from 
all suspicion of my having been a witness of 
the scene which had just passed. Indeed I 
strove to assuine.if possible, even more than 
my usual tenderness of manner; and never 
betore bad my fonduess met a return more 
warm and unequivocal than it now did. Had 
L lost an cye or a timb [could have forgotten 


the Joss ut hatime and under such circum 





would reach you yet,” as he raised his hand, 
in which glittered a keen dagger, and plung- 
ed itin my breast. I gasped and cried fo: 
help ; but the waves only yelled around me. 
My blood I thought flowed like a deluge ; the 
waves became red, and the boat sunk beneath 
me. Still lawokenot. A momentary torpor 
followed, and I dreamed that Caroline had 
wedded a ghastly but potent chieftain ; that I 
had parted with her forever, and that 1 was 
banished to a dreary wild where the ghost like 
forms of unsocial men roved about me in si- 
lent gloom. Then! thought her companion 
was the monarch of some other world, and 
that I saw him carry her on a bright cloud 
away from my sight-——She looked happy; and 
as I stretched my arms towards her Lawehe 


and recollected where | 3 
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I slumbered once more and dreamed of the} 
cottage ;—my mysterious enemy was present); 
again ; again I saw his white sail cut the waves 
and flap upon the shore. I thought he sprang 
into my window in the chamber ; there was a 
momentary breathless pause ; and while I lis- 
tened for the words, “ J told you J would reach 
you yet,” a distant scream pierced my very 
soul. I involuntarily cried Caroline is mur- 
dered! it awoke me.—The room was in utter 
darkness; I remembered it had been moon- 
light and that the moon had shone brightly in 
before. I was violently agitated, my dream 
pressed upon me with a horrible force. 1 
thought | heard a faint breathing in the room 
and new I fancied the assassin at my bed side, 
and shrunk from the expected stroke of an 
uplifted weapon. My natural courage was 
prostrated, I tried to pray but dread parali- 
zed every effort—my heart beat strong and 
violently and at last 1 imagined I felt a hand 
pressed carefully on my pillow to ascertsin the 
position of my head, and that a face was !ean- 
ing close over mine ; it was I thought, a meas- 
ure to determine where my throat was, by 





feeling my breath. I held my breath, and! 
strained my eye balls almost out, In endeavor- 
ing to see it.—In another moment 1 was sure| 
I felt the keen edge of a razor drawn across | 
my neck. 

Unul now the power of motion had forsa-| 
ken me. Inthe utter horror of the moment! 
it returned, I uttered a piercing shriek, and en- | 
deavored to grasp the hand. It seemed with-! 
drawn but L leaped from ny bed ; wnd recol- | 
lecting that 1 had left a pocket knife I had) 
been using on the table, | grasped it und | 
rushed towards the door. My arm was artecs- 


ted; I turned instant as thought, and plunged | 


my knife into some one. A scream and fall 
succeeded ; the question flished like lightning 
upon me—IVho have I murdered ? V paused, | 
a light came hastily along the ent'y. Mr. Le 
Fort entered. 1 turned, the angelic form of 
Caroline lay weltering in blood upon the floor ! 
l saw that her loveiy hands were clasped on 
her bosum, and that she was pale and gusping 
in convulsions. f recollected nothing more 
but a fierce rushing of blood to my heart, a cold 
shudder, and deathly sickness 

When 1 came to myself several persons 





he had discarded for gross crimes, and with: 
whom he had refused all reconciliation ; and 
that it was he, whose devoted attachment to 
his sister, had led him to follow the family to 
America, although he was forbidden the house. 
It was he whom [ had seen with Caroline, on 
the bay shore, in the evening of the fatal night. 
I met the man too who had challenged me to 
fight about a year afterwards, and learned that 
in that-effair I had been mistaken by him fora 
person with whom he had quarrelled at a gam- 
ing house. Mr. Le Fort after this melencho- 
ly event became reconciled to his son, and they 
returned to England. This is my history.” 

Henry finished. The narrative had evident- 
ly cost him much pain—He wept then, and 
afterwards when he saw me, he would fre- 
quently burst into tears, from the recollec ion 
that 1 knew his history. He died in the fol- 
lowing autumn, from the effects of grief, hav- 
ing survived the unfortunate Caroline but a 
few years. I never inquired of him for obvi- 
ous reasons, into any more of the minute par- 
ticulars of the disastrous event.—But I learn- 
ed from one who was acquainted with the cir- 
cumstances, that Caroline was supposed to 
have remained in the room adjoining that in 
which Henry slept, prompted by anxiety, and 
tender solicitude she felt for him in conse- 
quence of his apparent illness ; and that she 
had rushed into his room the moment she had 
heard him cry out. She never spceke or was 
sensible after she received the wound. 

It was cvident fiom the circumstances of 
the case, that Henry’s imagination was the 
sole cause of the sad deed ; there was no 
wound upon his neck, and no one could have 
entered or escap.d by the window. 








BIOGRAPHY. 


‘* Of man, what see we but his station bere.’ 








FROM THE N. ¥-. COMMERCIAL ADVERTISER. 
THE SAGE OF LA GRANGE. 
How few deservedly are they whom the 
world calls good or great! I could not avoid 
being forcibly impressed with the truth of this 
rematk,while perusing the full, circumstantial, 
snd glowing description given by you, of the 


were weeping by my side.—Still I thought it) military and civic ceremonies obse: ved by the 


was a troubled dream. 
they wll shook their heads and their tears flow- 
ed afresh. I know not, l never inquired how 
I was bereft of reason: 1 faintly remember 
that Curoline’s corpse was shown to me, and 
that L wept over it; and kissed it; aud was 
torn from it. When I came entirely to my- 
self i was in New York whither my friends 
had brought me; and Mr. Le Fort came to 
see me, a poor broken hearted man. The 
sight of him affec:ed me so much, that the 
physicians would not aliow me to see bim 





wgain. Butl learned that he had a sen whom 


Fasked for Caroline ;/ inhabitants of my native city, in celebrating the 


landing on our shores, of * the foremost man”’ 
amonust this world’s living Jidustrissime. 

‘The recital of this interesting event, to which 
you have done such ample justice, in addition 
to what has reached us from the pens of your 
patriotic ncighbours ; I am not ashamed to 
say, affected me at first sight almost to tears ;— 
those of a noble and dignified pride | trust, 
which every real lover of his country may in- 
dulge, when listening to the rapturous applaus- 
es of an assem/Sled nation, welcoming once 
more to their borders, all that is elevated, grand, 
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and great, in the person of their beloved bene-|id wing, while thy days are spared to be glad 
factor, father, ond friend. And although ab- | dened by the harmless incense ! and when the 
sent from the scene of your rejoicings on this | destiny that waits on all, bears round the chal- 
glorious occasion, be assured my heart beats lice to thy lips, “the storied urn and animated 
in unison with those of the thousands, who bust” shall stand as silent monitors of that 
wished with oné mind to take part in the splen-| name, which historians and poets shall dute- 
dors of the pageant, as exhibited on the waters | ously transmit, 

of your charming bay, and in the avenues of |‘ Embalm’d to times remote in friendship’s tuneful tears! 
your gay Metropolis. Nor do I perce ive that i.very department of society having been 
uny thing has been eft undone by its spirited! favored and delighted, for years past. with so 
authorities, or liberal ciuzens, that could con- much of excellence upon this grateful theme, 
tribute to the grandeur of a day, which should | it were vanity perhaps in an unobtrusive indi- 





be inscribed to coming generations in vivid | 
colorings, on the broadest pages of a nation’s| 
histery. 

In attempting to divert the mind fiom the 
less refining pursuits of life, to a contempla- 
tion of the character of Mason GENERAL the 

Manaus DE LA FAYErTE, we cannot but ace | 
knowledge the insufficiency of language, and) 
almost the poverty of imagination, in enabling 
us to “travel nature up to her sublimest) 
heights,”’*whence we can gaze with affectionate | 
intensity upon the lustre ‘of those beams, with | 
which Heaven has adorned the brow of that 
Man, whose name is but another term for 
honor; whose whole life has been but one 
continued act of beneticence, eievated as far! 
above the comprehension as the imitation, of 
any in these latter days! ‘The intrepid Sol- 
dier whose talents have shone conspicuously 
alofi, amidst the concussions of empires, the 
conflicts of states, and the collisions of king-| 
doms !— the Patriot whose step has been as | 
fearless, steady, and unshaken, while the earth 
quakes of revolutions gathered their volcanic | 
fires beneath his feet, as when pacing the hap 
py windings of bis own classic villa! The! 
Statesman whose purity of soul and dignity of | 
demeanor, have 1emained alike uncontamiua- | 
ted and unruffied, by the treacherous breath of | 
popular adoration, and the death-dispensing | 
blasts of the political Sirocco! while grosser 
minds and mezner spirits struggling with each 
other for the wages of corruption, or the sym 
bols of power, passed in awful succession to) 
the scaffold and to obtivion! The Hero of| 
two hemispheres! who sealed with his blood |i 
his devotion to the cause of rational liberty, 
and lavished his treasures to sustain her sink-| 





> 
he armies of despots ; and in whose presence, 
he corenets of Princes cower down in dim in- | 
sienmificunce, and the cliademsof Monarchs are 
eclipsed of their radiance! Wondertul Be- 
ing ! how much does not humanity owe thee! 
and how poor in rewards are those millions of 
f;eemen, who dare not offend the maznanimi- 
tv of thy soul, with offerings more substantial 
tian the shout of applause! Yet even that ac- 
clamation of gratitude, now bursting from the 

cannon’s mouth, and resounding from hill to 
hil, shall long proclaim the recollection of the 
heroic deeds ; these admiring responses of a 
people’s praise shail trembie upon tume’s rap- 


+ > te 





ne altars ;—whose sword has been a terror to: 5 


vidual, to suppose that he could add a single 
ray to the lustre of a character where all is 
transparent brightness, and on which Fame 
herself has stamped the impress of her daz- 
zing signet. But however superfluous the 
efforts of a humble pen may now eppear, on a 
subject so far above tie breathings of ordinary 
sensibility, still the privilege should neither be 


-vefused nor unembraced, of devoting a mo- 


ment in contemplaing the passages of a me- 
teor, on whose corruscations, after intervals of 
ages, the eye may ponder with religious ven- 
eration ; for, in the language of an elegant and 
accomplished authoress, “it is a memorable 
event in the life of ordinary beings, to be per- 
mitted a proximate view of a great and good 
man: Itis arefreshment to the feelings which 


the world may have withered !—it is expan- 


sion to the mind which the world may have 
harrowed.”? Most truly so ;—and they who 
decline to bow in a corroding subserviency to 
the grovelling appetites, debasing passions, 
and selfish propensiues, which are ever the un- 
avoidable appendages of earthly affinity, may 
here desciy a spot in frailty’s landscape, wor- 
thy their purest and most hallowed aspirations, 

In reflecting upon the grand current of 
events that have filled so prominent a space 
in the destinies of this extraordinary and mosi 
eminent man, it would seem that a mysterious 


| ‘ ° ° ° 
| Providence, in watching over the progress of 
‘its creatures, had found it expedient to put 
forth from time to time, en exhibition of its 


workmanship, calculated to affect the eyes of 
“« universe with wonder, admiration and awe, 
in the person of a soldier, a statesman, a_phi- 
iosopher; though rarely indeed have these 
proud qualities been blended in the same indi- 
idual, and still more seldom have the real 
benefactors of mankind proceeded from the 
profession of arms! But, in the instance we 


lure considering, the gorgeous trappings of 


war, the unpretending emblems of peace, and 
the modest badges of science, have displayed 
their united brilliancy upon the same generous 
and manly bosom,that beat with every impulse, 
the instinctive property of the noble and the 
brave !— This fiat of the Great Supreme, must 
therefore have had its uses; and that power 
which could tolerate the existence of crime, 
nloodshed and atrocity on one hand, has on the 
other permitted its creatures to find relief in 
the redeeming brightness of philanthropy, pi- 
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ety and patriotism, reflected from the bresstsj}om info every fire, shriveling every bud, and 
of «a chosen few, its ministers of mercy. blauching every leaf within its reach, “1 i- 
Mankind have been in error, while locking | tled villains and knaves of power” have sprung 
with astonishment upon the cruelty and stu-; up in full and fatal exuberance, like odious 
pidity of a Herod and a Nebuchadnezzar, aj weeds within the stagnant vapours and nox- 
Nero and a Caligula; of the bigoted Mary}ious exhalations of political feculence. Stee! 
and the boorish Peter; upon the heartless} nerved and sturdy destroyers, and hordes o! 
conquests of Czsar and Alexander, of Charles} vondal barbarians, in contending for the do- 
and Napoleon; the plunderings, burnings, and; minion of a barren acre, [the property of nei- 
massacres of Khouli Khan and a Suwarrow ;| ther} have applied the scy metar to the spring 
the splendid worthlessness of a Solyman and) of life, and the torch to the temples of science 
an Amurath; the unappeaseable vengeance of} Despots of ephemeral sway, have caused tears 
a Frederick, and the iron tyranny of a Philip ;} and blood to mingle with the freshness of har- 
regardless of the propitiatory virtues of that} vest, and stain the mantle of snow on earth’s 
heaven illumined class, who are encouraged to/| frozen bosom! A ranknessof fertility pervade 
wave their banner arnidst the stars, inseribed| the plains of death, sickening to the heart of 
with the names of Xenophon, Curtius and Cin-| the philanthropist who sighs over the corrupt- 
cinnatus; of Pell, Howard, and the * Man of} ing soil, beneath which the oones of his immo- 
Ross ;” of Kosciusko and Pulaski; of Wasn-| lated species add richness tothe glebe! hh, 
inGron and La Faverre! Oh, when will] short, how deplorable is the fact, thet the wortd 
men realize, that not on the gigantic slayers of! on its untiring axis, turns nought buta crinison 
their race should songs of adulation be Javish-! surface to the sun ! 
ed. and the civic crown of applause thrown] Such then, being the evidence of every pas- 
away—such as have revelled in carnage at Is-| sing hour; with whatenthusiastic delight mj 
mace}, and sported in flames at Warsaw! But] not mankind, weaiy of oppression and entree, 
that gratitude, honour and respect should ac-jdwell upon the stupendous magnificence ol 
cumulate in store for those, who, though valiant} the character of La Faverrn! for if insulted 
in the fieid, have only trodden it to defend the} humanity have indeed a friend. it stands con- 
attributes of freedom! who have breasted fessed in him ; and | fear not to be borne out 
the torrent of disorder, and bounded the sur-jin all the latitude of the assertion, that since 
ees of anarchy ! who have turned aside in the| the translation of WasHincTon to his immor- 
whirlwind of war, to bind up the wounds of} tal recompence—on the living equal ef La 
their bleeding species—not trample on the fal-; Fayera& no sun has ever shone! Lhe secre 
ten wretch, and despoil him of his balsam and! embers that first awakened the ambition of his 
‘is bread! Who, at the head of victorious co-| mighty mind, were not the mere advenutious 
horts, have extinguished, not fanned, the con-! fascinations of military glory ; for the sangui- 
A tn ition of cities! Who have smiied to see| nary fields of guiliy Europe, offered boundless 
» helmet tarnish, and the olive expand; and) facilities toward the indulyecnce of a possion, 
i have exerted their faculties to embellish, founded solely upon the thirst of martial dis- 
ot Geface, the once fair page of existence.! tinction ; but as emanations fromibe rainbow’s 
‘Lhese are a constellation in the spheres ! a| base, kindling the latent fires efan enobdied na 
galaxy in the firmament ! Whose silver bright-, ture, giving new impulse to the erdor of a 
ness will be admitted in mitigation of the mis-) glowing soul! and indicating to a wenderine 
cries, inflicted by the follies of men upon each, world, that the seme Providence which bavi 
other ; and when the unsuliied scroll on Which’ raised upa Washington, “as the chiet fouadcs 
Fame’s golden plume has registered their/ofan empire, had decreed him a poweriui 
hames, with those of the millions they have| auxiliary from the vine-covered vathes of 
contributed to bless, shall be handed in at hea-! France ! 
ven’s tribunal for award,the * recording angel”| Born under the canopy of hereditary wealth. 
will find no blemish to wash away with his ob-) and veared to manhvued amidst the attraction: 
iterating tear, | of luxury, educated im the Impecrious prince: 
It is doubtless well for us, that we can re-| ples of aristocracy, (since he found its baubles 
cline on hopes so consolatory ; or it might be! on his cradic quately he spurned the de: oga- 
jusly feared that * good and evil would go un- jtory trifles, and proclaimed himself, to the dis 
disunguished to the land where all things are! may of courtiers and sycopha nis, a reflecting, 
forgot.” For nature has indeed been prolific! stern, and determined republican! Animate 
of monsters !—tyrants of all capacities and de-! with an undaunted spirit, he broke from he 
wrees have stolen upon us, like mushrooms in| enervating fetters of Versaiiles, to off r his 
the silence night, to lord it over plants of) life-blood upon the altar of a foreign people, 
equa) insignificance, that “ come up like a flow-| who knew not even his n Me, and justly mar- 
er and are cut down.” Ever since the stately} velled at the rashness of bis juvenile impetu- 
tree of social happiness has risen proudly aloft,| osity ! Mrom that hour to the present, during 
xtending its branches to the corners of the} half acentury, his event ful career has bee: 











earth, some frivileged reptile, some ancinted | passed in scenes, in which few in the family o: 
worm has been busy at its root, infusing ven-|mortals are admitted to purticipate. ‘Lhe 
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clangor of the trumpet has been his music ;—|gainst every encroachment of unrestrained 


the roaring of cannon the herald of his move- 
ments; the field of deadly conflict the theatr 
of his enterprize. 


po:er! 
Such is La Faverre—the generous and the 


Walls and ramparts on} brave !—look upon the picture, you who stand 


both sides the Atlantic, have sunk before the) abashed before ermined fools, and vegetate in 


courage of his followers; and thousands (not 
of individuals but of battalions) have taken the 


order of their operations from the gleam of) 


his sabre | While at the same time the hum. 
hlest peasant has been his friend, and the prou- 
dest philosopher his eager and unassuming 
guest, His momentous avocations have made 
him familiar with the cabinets of kings, while 
his private enjoyments saw him reclining in 
the arbour of rural retirement. Hs bargains 
have been with Potentotes, and hts traffic with- 
inthe pillars of pallaces! Monarchs have 
been his associates, and the good and wise of 


the smiles of tinsei’d debauchees !—W ho wiil 
refuse to do reverence to the splendour of his 
virtues £ None who have heatts to commisse- 
rate human infatuation, and to bless those who 
have spent their lives in alleviating the sum of 
human wretchedness ! Once more he lands on 
your shores. Americans! Attend in the ha- 
biliments of repu'lican simplicity—he comes 
to exchenge congratulations and reciprocate 
innocent festivities with a people on whom he 
has conferred the means of hospitality and hap- 
piness His reception bespeaks the sacred 





gratitude of yet undegenerate children, whose 





‘i countries the inmates of his confidence | fathers sleep too low to reach him the hand of 
We behold him at one time a gallant cheva-| fraternal welcome. Ten millions of freemen 
lier under the standard of incessant and insur-| hasten to catch the accents of his voice !—he 
gent provinces ; an able commander in the le-| traverses a continent, and continued ranks of 
sions ofan infant republic, where he not only|every age and sex throng around bim !—tri- 
cheers by his example the fluezing spirits of Umphal arches stretch their broad shadows ove! 
his troops; but shields them fiom the sum-| his head, while youth and beauty strew gar- 
mer sun, and heals their lacerated feet, by de-| lands in bis path -—the deep-mouthed cannon, 
voting to their wants his own princely purse,/ "ot now charged with death, joins its deaten- 
until he shires with them in the honors of vic-| ing throat to shou's that seek the distant hills! 
ory. At another. (though himself the sworn |—the glittering array of arms renders homage 
enemy of despotic rule) megnanimously ex-| to the veteran chiel ; and moving squadrons en- 
tending his sword over the beads of prostrate; compass bis footsteps with tributary grandeur! 
snd disconsolate royalty, ensuring to its illus-| —Genius and Learning conduct him to their 
trlous supplicants protection and safety within) Spacious domes, and deposit their honours at 
‘ts venerated shadow! Here, inthe land of is feet !—Religion, clad in her spotless lawn, 
his adoption, eng «ged by the side of his heroic, makes obeisance to the protector of her tem- 
patron in the conflict of Monmowutu. and lead-| ples ‘—Wealth proffers her golden libation ; 
ing to the assaultat Yorxrown ; in that of his|4nd even tattered mediocrity, reckless of his 
netivity, rushing at the head of an innumera-|SOTTOWS, lifts his meagre hand and exclaims, 
ble host upon the gates of the BasTiLe 3 wav-|" Welcome La Fayette.” 

ing the ensien of emancipated millions above| Be ever such the rewards of valour and of 
the demolished battlements of tyranny ! Then|werth! It rejoices my heart to believe, that, 
curbing the murderous menaces of « fraatic| with regerd to this romantic friend of my coun- 
mulutude, in arms against mortified sovereign-| try, even to the borders of time, greatness and 
ty, and awing to silence with a glance the tu-| his name will be synonimous! That the ser- 
mult of rebeilion!  ‘Vhe firm and fearless le-| vices of the MAN will be revered, while liberty 
yislator, abolishing that hated engine of pow-| survives to receive the adoration of her sons ; 
erthe © dectres de cachet,” restoring the de-|and the sacrifices of the warrior rehearsed, 
wraded protestants of his nation to their rights; | down to that hour ofconsummation,which(as an 
ike Howarn, softening the rigours of prison | eloquent preacher here once observed) “ shall 
cruelty, and unlocking the manacles of the/hush to silence forever the bugle and the 
captive : Yet afier contending bravely in the|drum !” 

portentous tempest of the times, hunted by the! But here, a momentary pause gives entrance 
infuriated bloocdhounds of jacobinical proscrip-;to a meleuncholy monitor ; and as the death- 
tion, a wandering fugitive from the land his ta-| watch dissipated the poet’s reveries, a startling 
lents had enlightened and his services consc-| whisper arrests my own ear—“ Mors vincit 








crated ; the languishing prisoner of four for-| 


tresses ! the treacherous machinations of two 
crowned heads employed to secure the vile 
custody of his person, cherished only amidst 
dungeon dampness by the sweet officers of un- 
conquerable affection, and sustained by the an- 
gelic ministrations of conjugal solicitude ; un- 
til again liberated, to mount once more the le- 
gislative tribune, and as the “ People’s Repre- 
sentative” utter his intrepid denunciations a- 


omna /—Alas, how true ! 


‘The man we venerate must find a tomb— 


“€ And we that worship him, ignoble graves !” 


The duration of usefulness, like that of our 
follies, is confined, after all, to very trifling li- 
mits. The oppressed, and he who nobly set 
him free, must one day retire to the same dust. 
The greatest Captains must share the lot of 
those whose destinies ' hey have controlled ; and 





in like manner,the towering object of a nation’s 






plaudits, must condescend te occupy a couch, as narrow, DUTIFUL SON. 
& as cold as that of him who thus pours forth the patriotic, | A jocky of this town wishing to make an advantage 


though humble overflowings of his admiration ! Between! ous display of a horse that he was desirous « 
us and futurity, an impenetrable veil is wisely pendent | a by-stander ; placed his boy upon the back o 


{ eal} 
i etiiil 
‘ 

‘ 


ine 





from the clouds; or the dull anticipation of the departure | ordered him to “ride around a shoit distance.” i he 

of a father and benefactor would cast a chill vapor over | boy, though well instructed to his trade, unfortunately, i 
the cup we offer him in the lightness of our hearts. But) in tbis instance, knew not whether the horse was ylicacdy : 
gloom and darkness will signalize the day that removes; his fathers, or yetto be bargained for; beiwe anxious xf 
La Fayette from a world which he has contributed, with | therefore to learn the will of his father, he stapped etrer fi 
such prodigal devotion, to ornament, to tranquillize and | riding a short distance, and inquired witha lotid voice, ¥ 
to bless! Oppressive, indeed, will be the murky twilight |‘ Father shall L ride this horse to buy or to sell.” —.Viw- : 
that shuts in upon the saddened sensibilities of mankind, | Haven Journal 

when some evening shall inform os from athwart the — 

wave, that ** La Fayette is no more!” And long the bar- The following dialogue took place between a man 

ren interenl ere that morning dawn upon the nations, | cha: sing his ox, and an old squaw, who was either F 


when another luminary of equal effulgence shal! ascend 
to its perihelion ! 

Ge then, respected Sage! 
tic again roll between thee and thy ‘* American chil- 
dren.” they are never to know thy course over them re- 
traced! but may the ineasure of thy years be full, like 
that of thy merited renown! In life every gale chi all 
waft thee the acceptable odours of the nation’s gratitude; 
and in death, FAME thy long attendant shall invest with 
imperishable verdure, the wreath she prepares for thy | 
venerable brow. For lo! 
** She grants a glorious boon ;—'tis immortality !" 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_———— — 


WISCELLANEOUS. 


** Variety we still pursue, 
‘In pleasure seek for something new.” 


“HOME. 











The dict of the Arabian tribes in Persia is more frugal | 


than that of any other inhabitants of that kingdom. It 
consists chiefly of dates. Some years ago, 
belonging tothe Arab families settled at Astousheker, 
had gone to England with the children of the British re- 
rident at that place. When she returned, all crowded 
around her to hear the report of the country she had vi- 
sited. 
the wealth and splendor of the cities, and 
cultivated state of the country. ler audience were full 
of envy at the condition of Engtishmen, and were on the 
point of retiring with that impression, when the woman 
happened to add, thatthe country she had visited only 
wanted one thing to make it delightful. ‘* What is 
that ?” was the inquiry. ‘ thas not a date tree in it,” 
said she. ‘* I never ceased to look for one all the time | 
was there ; but | looked in vain.” 
the Arabs who listened to her were in an instant chang- 
ed by this information. It was no longer envy, but pity, 
which they felt for men who were condemned to live in 
a country where there were no date trees! 


a 


<a 

A GOOD EXCUSE. 

In the court of sessions in Scotland, 

do not attend, or give a prope: 
are, by law, liable toa fine. 


excuse for iheir absence, 
The law, a. m ne- 


, ver enforced, bat it is cominon, on the first day of the 

; ession, for the absentee to send an excuse to the pe 

| president. Lord S——— having sent such an excuse, 07 

| the president mentioning it, the late lord justice Clark 

said, ** What excuse can a stout fellow like him have * 
“* ‘iy lord,” said the president, * be has lost his wi 


Vhe justice, who was fitted with a Xentippe, replied, 


“las he,” that isa good excuse indeed! ** | wish we} 
v had the same.” 

J 

i —— 

t Mrs, Price, before ber marriage with the wi y Al- 
erman of that name, was a widow with a lar fottune: 
and her name was Rugg. On being asked a few day 
alter her second marriage, how she liked it, ** Oh .v 


t,) , } poure 
l 1d omy old s£4°'? I 





pre-eminently gifted and| 
justly envied man!—W hen the waters of the vast Atlan- | 


woman 


She described the roads, the carriages, the horses, | 
the highly | 


The sentiments of 


the judges who! 


| foolish or devilish : } 
Halloo, there! stop that Ox! 
I han't got no stopple, Sir! 
Well, head bim then! 
He's already headed, Sir! 
Well! d——n it! firn bim then! 
He’s right side out now, Sir! 
—a a 

In the New-York Statesm the 
following anecdote, which be re- 
|peated andremembered. Mr. Hurley, a hatter, having 
presented to Gen. La F ayette, a handsome cocked hat, 
| Mr. George Washington La Fayette sent to Mr. H’ 
| Shop to procure a hat for himself. ‘This was immediate- 
| ly furnished—but when payment was offered, Mr. Uuiley 
declined, saying, that all the hats he coud supply the La F 
Fayettes with, were paid for forty years ago! ! As neat 
and well turned a compliment as could be paid. 


an of Saturday, we find 


certainly deserves to 











Murder—Counterfeiting, &e.—Samuel lves was mu 

dered in the town of Troupsburgh, Steuben co. on the 
25th ult by Robert Dorglass. Douglass has been ap- 
prehended and imprisoned—and with him, six or 
others,as being concerned with him in counterfeiting, Xe 


eient 


On Tuesiay last, the navigation of the canal was 
opened as far as the village of Holl Ys at Sandy Creck 4 
kimbankment, about five miles west of Brockport. ‘ih, j 
occasion was honoured by a large concourse of citize 
and several companies of military in unitorm. Oa 
arrival of the packet boat John Q. Adains, loaded 1 
passengers, from Lyockport, the procession moved te 
an eminence, where @ prayer was made and an cloqueut 
and patriotic address delivered, by the Kev. Mr. Morgau. 

At the two houses of eutertaimime nt, tables were spread 


two hundred persons were | 


under bowers, and about 


galed to as greatsatisfaction, and in as good stvle, d 
jcould reasonably be expected in a vilisse, so suddeil; 
| changed from a “* back woods” place to a ** seaport.” 
‘ a al eo 4 
Ve wport Patriot, Aug. 2%. 
. - me 
Fire thousand dollars rewerd.—-The Atlantic anc 


'merican Marine Insurance Companies, have offered 
thousand dollars reward to any person who will dei 
lto them the schooner Dolphin, and the speci 
) $40,000, Which was in ber when sue ups t St 
1Utn of July last.-—.1 y Daily sidverircer. 
A cabinet maker in Troy, N. Y.bas invent 
stead whicu does not peguirve Hidsriises, te. re 
cd « rd, Or cunves Oottai tO Keep itt 
, 
A white oak t: vas lately t cdewn at ¢ 
i bu n, ead. WIC, ¥ } 3 vtand piiec, } isu ii 
leor bn ‘ Wwooud 
A» , the Ja iT. j Pater ec 
Ph elpi 9 ‘nt hor rt! nt ‘ nn i 
i eau v \ Ke ( t V ( 
( ' tie hau K bhi , me val z] 
} Ct, 1 ’ te Se [ 














POETRY. 





FROM THE NEW-LONDON ADVOCATE 
THE TWO SPIRITS, 
FIRST SPIRIT. 
I've seen the youthful warrior’s form 
Jn battle like the raging storm, 
When mountain oaks are riven. 


SECOND SPIRIT. 
I leok’d and saw, where misery reign'd, 
The Warrior, captive, sad, and chain d, 
Shut from the light of heaven! 


FIRST. 
I’ve seen the ship, with sail, unfurl'd, 
Float gently o’er the watery world, 
When all was cali at even. 


SECOND. 
But ere the midnight watch was o'er, 
That ship upon a rocky shore, 
A ruin’d wreck was driven! 


FIRST. 
i've seen in blushing charms array’d, 
The lovely, airy, laughing maid, 
Like summer roses bloom. 


SECOND. 
But while her heartbeat warm and high, 
f saw the hand of Death pass by, 


And push hee to the tomb ! 


FIRST. 
i've seen the maid, whose charms excel 
What fancy’s fondest flights can teil; 
Admirers round her stood. 


pa 
Won bv bland words, aun 1 flattery *s charms, 
i 


iw her sink, in ruip’s arms, 


Deceivd by him she lov'd! 


FIRST. 
ye seen the monarch in his pride, 
= 66 ‘ ”% 3 -) 
mona “sea of glory’ ride, 


i; ne conqueror ot the v oud, 
i 


SECOND. 
lruin spare him from her shoe 
i saw bim chain’d on ocean’s rock, 


From couutry—empire hurl 'd! 


Fikst. 
Ive seen the bliss of revelry ; 
‘ charniung ecstacy, 
In Summer's ro y bower. 


SECOND. 
lve heard the migstrelsy of wor, 
ln thrilling sadnes$ wildly flow, 
in winter's Hureight hour : 


TIRST. 
lve n where pleasure spread her charms, 
And ianev) rer richest forms, 
Aud promis d joys to-morrow 
SECOND. 
ton the morrow’'s dawnin 7 i} cht 
jiere Came a dre "a chilling blicl nt, 
A = i ti 1 svire Al IN 





FROM THE CATSKILL RECORDER. 
GEN. LA FAYETTE. 


Say, who is the hero that comes from afar, 
O’er the watery waste of the sea— 

‘o revisit the land, where the lightning of war 

Vas kindled anew, by the blaze of his star— 


<< 


| Does the tear find a path down his withering check, 
When the cannon that welcome him roar? 
| Ah! oft has he heard the dread language they speak, 
| When success or adversity, gentle or bleak, 
Blew on the American shore! 


| The land, and the hope of the free ? 


Of the strife, on the plains of our country they tell— 
—Of the carnage that deluged his own— 

Of the dark cloud that over his destiny fell, 

And sent him, unheard, to the cold durgeon’s cell— 
Deserted—despised—and alone! 


These thundering monitors prompt hin to weep— 
For they tell a sad tale of the brave :— 

That Washington, Lincoln, and Hamilton sleep— 

That Greene, Knox, and Morgan lie silent and deep, 
In the tranquil embrace of the grave. 





' How few of that veteran corps meet his eye! 
Hlow few of the stout hearted band, 
| Who stood by his side, when the foemen were nigh— 
When the gashes were deep, from the sword lifted high— 
When none but the valiant would stand! 


But vain the attempt, if the minstrel should aim 
To add to his score of renown ;— 
| For on our young country’s broad tablet of fame, 
| He has written, inde libly written his name ;— 
| And in spite of rank calumny’s frown, 


; 


a it shall stand, till the eagle has fown,— 
| Till the stars on om Banne or have set ;— 

| Till science has faded, and freedom unknown,— 

| And death the las@dart from his quiver has thrown— 
| The illustrious name—La Fayette! 

HUDSON 
Coxsackie, Aug. 20, 1824. 





COMP ARISON. 


In Shakspeare is the holy glow, 
Which in Voltaire appears ; 

The bard of Ferney talks of tears— 
The tears of Shakspeare flow. 











— TY 
| ENIGMAS. 

| —_————______ ss ate aad ee 
a We know these Sse things to be mere trifles.” 


Answer to PUzzLEs in our last. 


| Puzz_re 1.—Because it has ribs. 
( Puzz_¥ 11.—Because it is in-firm (infirm.) 
| Puzzir 111.—Because he is easily turned. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
Why are church bells like gossiping women 
| : if. 
Why is a tallow-chandler like Athens? 
111. 
| Why is a bridegroom like a steam-boat depart ng 
—— ce 
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